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J. W J T JfVJ • 

Pri-AVhat faift thou , jwtety ? tow does % bus. 

land? I loue him well, he is an honeft man* 

Hoft* Good my Lord, hearc me. 

Fn!, Prethee let her alone, and lift to mcc. 

Frtn* What faift thou, tacke} 

F</. The other night FftU afleepe here behind theArras.and 
had my pocket pick’ t, this houte is turnde bawdy-houfe,thty 
picke pockets* 

‘Prin. W hat didft thou lofe, T *c\e ? 

JW/iWilt thou bt leeue me, H4/? three or foure bonds of for. 
ty pounds apeiccc, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Prirt. A trifle, fome eight penny marter. 

HoJi.So I told hinynv Lord, and J faid, I heard yourGrace 
fay to : and, my Lord/ite fpcake-s moft vilely of ycu.likea foulc. 
mouth’d tnan,as he is, and faid, he w ould cudgell you, 

?m. • W hat he did not ? 

bk/.There’sneither faith, truth, nor womanhood in meelfe, 
F4/.Thert’s no more faith inthce, then a ftued Prunejnor .,o 
more truthrn tbee,then in a drawne Foxiand for womanhood, 
Mayd- marian may be the Deputies wife of the Ward to thee,. 
Gocyou thing, goe. 

Htftf.Say,what thing,what thing ? 

F 4 /.What thing? why, a thingto thankc God on, 

Ho/.I am no thing to thanke God on, I would thou fliouldft 
know it:I am an honert mans wifc,and letting thy Knight-hood 
•fide, thou art a knauc,tocallmecfo. 

Fa/. Setting thy Womari-hood afide, thou art a bea^tofay 
other wife. 

f/«/.Say,wbat be aft, thou knaue,tliou ? 

Fal . What beaft?why an Otter. 

P rin , An O tter, Sir lobntwhy an Orter ? 

Fa/,* Why ffhet’s neither fiihncrfUfh; amanknowesnor 
wheictohaue her. 

Ho/. Thou art an v niuft man in faying fo j thou ,or any man 
kiiowes where ,to haue,me,thou knaue thou, 

Pritt . Thcufayclt true^H^/e, and fc« Oaunderstbccinu* 
grofdv. 

H-/,So hec doth you,my Lord, and faid this other day, 
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You ought him a thoufand pound, 
p s-rra.doe I owe you a thoufand pound ? 
f4[. A thoufand pound, Ha// ? a Milliom thjr Iouc is worth a 
Million: thou oweft me thy loue. 
jj oft, Nay,my Lord,hc called you lac^a nd fayd he would 

cudgwii you* 
pat. Did ^Bardo’l ? 
tar* Indeed, Sir teba; you fayd fo. 
pal. Yea,ifhe fayd my Ring was Copper. 
p r i. I fay tiscoppendar’ll: thou be as good as thy wordnow? 
pal. W hy Hall thou knowit,as thou art but a man, J dare.* 
Ln. -ic rVi.vi arr Prince. 1 feare thee.ssT fearc the roarine of the 


Lyons whelp. 

And why not as the Lyon f 

F4/. The King himfelfe is to be feared , as the Lyon t doeft 
thou thinke ile feare thee, as I fearc thy Father?nay,aod 1 doe,l 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

1 Prin. 0 ,if it lhouJdjhow would thy gutsfall about thy knees? 
But firi a,ther‘s no roome for Faith,Truth,(nor Honefty,in this 
bofomeof thine ; it isall fild vp with Guts, andMidnffes* 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thypocke ?W hy-thou 
horefon impudent lmboft rafealfif there were any thing imhy 
pocket, but taucrnereckoningSjwewoMwdarwr of Bawdy hou« 
fes , and one poore peni worth of Sugar candy to make t hee 
long-winded: if thy pocket were inrient with any otheriniu- 
ries but thefe,! am aVillaine ; and yet you will ft'andtoit , you 
will not pocket vp wrong : art thou not afhamed ? 

F</,Doit thou heare, H4/? Thou knowft, in the ftatcofinno- 
cency .iftdam fell: and what fnoald poore \ackje Faffiafr doe in 
the dayesof villany? thou feeft,I hauemore flefh then anot her 
man, and therefore more frailty :you conftfle then you pick: my 
frin. it appeares fo by the ftory. ( pocket. 

Fal.H»ftetfe t l forgiue thee : goe make ready breakefaiyipifC 
thy Husband, looke to thy Serna'nts,chcrifh ’■by Ghefts,thou. 
fhafefindeme tradable to any hontft rcafon ; thou-keftlatn 
pacified ftiil; nay, I prethec be gone. 

Now H</, to the newtsac Court for the robbery :J,ad 3 /sow ts 
thatanfweicd? e L' \ .. ’1 






